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they will know also that they can bring it to birth, that
they are dependent, not on luck, on divine inspiration,
or on an ancestral Aphrodite, but that they are part of
the causality which is the self-determination of the
Universe. This is the end of the hero who lives a myth
and of the fairy-tales he tells his followers. The child-
hood of the human race, with all its appealing simplicity
and pretty make-believe, is past, and its heroes too must
be adult.
In China, too, a race of simple and peasant people,
of millions captive to poverty and insolence, have been
stirred to action by the name of liberty. It is not a
story of one hero, but of an army of heroes, performing
exploits believed impossible, not aided by bourgeois
gold, but repelling again and again attacks financed by
bourgeois gold, armed by bourgeois powers, directed
by bourgeois experts. This national rising, led by the
Red Army of China, and growing constantly in fire
and influence, is also inspired by the name of liberty,
but it is not bourgeois liberty Bourgeois liberty, in
the shape of Japanese Imperialism, British banking, and
American trade, unites with the bourgeois Kuomintang
Government to crush it. The Red Army is a Com-
munist Army, and wherever it moves it establishes
village Soviets. Its leaders and its rank and file have
read the words of Marx, Lenin and Stalin. While oil
finance tightens its clutches on Iraq, creation of Law-
rence, the liberator, the bourgeois hero, Chinese nation-
alism, baffled and outraged for so long, finds its last
ardent victorious issue in Communism,
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